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Zsf plcafant conccttedComedicr / 

Thus doftthou heare the hemeanLion roarc- 
Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandeftashisprayt 
Submisfiue fall his princely feete before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play# 

But if thou.ftriuc(poorefoule)what artthouthen? 

Foode for his rage^epafture for his den, 

Quee. What plume offethers is he that indited thislettcr? 
What vainerWhat WethercockPDidyou euer heare better? 
Boy< lam much deceiued, but I remember theftilt;* 
X^uee* Els your memorie is bad, going ore it erewhile* 
Boy. This Armado is a Spaniard that keepes here in court, 
A Phanrafime a Monarcho,and one that makes (port 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates* 

Qucc* Thou fellow, a worde* 

Who gaue thee this letter? 

Clew, Itolde you.myLord* 
jQuec. To whom fhouldft thou giueit? 

Clow * From my Lord to my Ladic* 

Once* From which Lord, to which Ladief 
Clow* From my Lord BeroVme, a goodMaifter of mine 3 
To a Ladie of France, that he cal AeRofaiwe* 

Quec+ Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come Lords away* 
Here fweetc,put vp this,tw r ilbethincannother day* 

Boy. Who is the fhocter?Who is the ihooterf. 

Rafo ShalLI teach youto know*. 

Boy . I my continent of beautic* 

Bofi. Why (lie that blares the Bow. Finely put off. 

Boy* My Lady goes tcJHicill homes, but if thou manic,, 
haug me by theneckc, if horns thai^eere^mifcarric* 
Finely puton* r ^ ^ :V ! * 

Roj 2, Well then I am the (hooter# 

Boy. And who is your Dcare? <:£*'*■ 

Rofi If we.choofe by the homes, yourTelfc come not 
neare. Finely put on in deedc* 

^ Atari**. You ftijl wrangle with herder, and fhe ftrike^ 
ax the brow# 

Boyet. But fhe-her felfc ishit lower : Haue 1 hit her novtf 
Shall! come vponthee with an olde fayingptnat 
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\ called Lottes Labor's loft. 

was a man when King Tippett of Frannce was a litle boy, as 
touchiug the hie it. 

Boy. Sol may anfwere thee with one as olde that was a 
woman when queene gnmouer of Biittzmc was a lule wench 

as cochin^ the nit it# 

Bcfi. Thou canft not hit it, hie it, hit it, 

Thouxranft not hit it my good man* Exit* 

Boy. And I cannot, cannotjCan not : andIcannot 3 an other 
Clo * By my troth moft plcfanc,how both did fit it, (can. 

Mar. A marke marueiious wel (hot, for they both did hir* 
Bo. A mark,0 mark but that mark: a mark faies my Lady# 
Lee the mark haue a prick iri’t, to mcace at, if it may be* 

Mar h Wide a’ the bow hand, yfaith your hand is out* 

Clo* Indeed a’muftfhootncarerjor hcle nearehit the clour. 
Boy. Andifmy hand be out^then befrkeyonr hand is in* 
Clo+ Then will (he get the vpfhoot by cleauing the is in, 
Ma. Come come,you talkc greafely,yourhps grow fowlc* 
Shesto hard for you at pricks,firchallcngher to bowl c 
Bo. I feare too much rubbingigood night my good owlc* 
Clo* By my foulc a Swainc, a moft fimplc Oowne. 
Loid,Lord,how the Ladies and I haue put him dovvne* 

0 my troth moft fweeteieftes,moff incofiic vu!g?r wit. 
When it comes fo fmoothly ofF,fo obfccnly as it were, fo fit* 
Armatho ath toothen fide^o a moft: daintie man. 

To fee him waHce before a Lady, and to bcare her Fann. 

1 o Ice him kifle his hand,& how moft fwectly a wil iwearc: 
And his Page atother fide, that handtuli of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is moft patheticall nir* 

*" ovvla, iowla. Exeunt , Shoot within. 

enter Dull,Holof ernes, the Pedant and TVathanieL 

of i l l ^ f- eUCrCnt ff>0rt truI y» and d onc in the teftimonie 
or a good confcience, 

as dielJi 1C D f STC r^ S y ° U kno ' ^Xanguis in blood,, ipc 
of Celo ] /^ Cer f VV1 ° now ha ”geth Jike a Iewcl in the eare 
a Crab J„ r f ‘r ^ Zf™ f he he3Ucn > & a" 0 ” Fallctfi like 

at a5/ c t of rT; the /°y Ie * the h " d ’* c c *“ h - 

fweetlv vatriVdi l/^/i^n fiolo f erties > tilc epythithes are 
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